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When the Missouri Hiver waa the hi

by Harry Berndollar,
ional Board of Heview,

William S, Hart
Vola Vale
Alexander Gaden
Robert Walker

Helen Reily.

gUu to the uurt wastes ul gold

_'ﬂmnum:numu

veined mountains of the Great West,

The Valletta, a floating palace of the o?ﬂ: Pifties,

Mark Granger, endowed with the manner of a saint and the soul of a wolf.
Rose Miller, who has yet to learn of the wolf,

"I the lili.ltor to Jou us at this landing, dbut he muet have
mis the boat,"

"But I oamnot remaim here unleds -« "

"If we love each other what difference does marriage maket"
"You mean -- -- "

"I mean we mtlbo everything to each other -- now,"
"Acsident, helll I saw her jump &nd I figure to find oub why she d41d."
A Saint Louis temple to the Goddess of Chance.

Oak Miller, kinmg of the Missouri River dealers.

"Has the Valletta gone up the river yett"

"Yos, I heard her whistle,"

"Take the deal.”

Night, and a moonlit race along tho gilver river,
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"I can't go back. Let me die -« let me die."

"You won't have to go dack. You must live for my sake, Kose; we need
each other."”

A face the flames of hatred burm into the memery of Oak Miller.
"Where ia the man? Tell me, OF -~ "

End of Part One.
Part Twoe .
"He muat have slipped off the boat and swam ashore."

Independence, Missouri, the gateway to a land of danger and riches.

Where Oak Miller watohes the thromg from each incoming boat for another
who wi 1l meet him and death at the same time,

From the river are destined to hold ocarde in the game of Oak'e life.
And from the desert, another Also fated to play.

Robbed by the silent days of even a desire to live.

A girl named Barbara.

"Think how lonely your brother would de without you."

In love but both blimd to the faot Xkkxk that it is mutual,

However, the horse knows enough to be Jealous,

Bigtries ey Smbersl RN I BTN
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Business that romisee to be pleasant.

"fo0 Bad that a pretty girl like you haes to be pxk shut up im here."
"Bverybody seems to want you."

SBarbara‘’s mother, who in death found relief from the Emximkyxaf

_eruelty of Eliphalet Mose.

r brother who was driven from home by the lrntallty of hie stepe
M.

"Jeff h:. why is it that I feel wo safe with a gambler when I am 80
afraid at homet"™

In the Red Front where Independence gathers.
The ancient and deadly game of stud poker.

"I'1ll have mtuu to deposit with that brown.eyed enh:lu at the
bank in the morming."

Bod of Part Twoe
Part Three.
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After two houra play with Oak Miller attending to business,

"I reckon I'1ll have to get a loan from my. brown-syed Lxim beauty in
morning."”

"You're & bad loser and a carelese talker - get out"

The thought that only a girl's lover would have acted 80.

"Why should she love me, when she can get a boy like thatg"

And yet in her presence doubts vanish and long cherished hopes return.
"I've been wantin' to tell you that -. that -« ¥

"The mountains look fine from here, don't theyt"

"But they seem to make you sad,"

"I was thinkin' of the kind of man I've been -« and am now,"

"It ie not what a man ie that counte, but what he will be."

"I reckon it would be some task to make an angel out of me.,"

Two whoee greed and lust have made them trnitaﬂ to their blood and
Tage,

"Wednesday morning, at sune.up, the richest wagon trainm of the year is
leaving here with a treasure oholt -« and we go along."

"When we reach the ooutry. I get loat, and wander into the
village of 014 Chiefy Knife."

"I tell yux the Chief where he can get stores for the winter, and many
ruu and uh:l.to for his braves -« if he'll leave one wagon

o¢ N8 =hite £ =

"] guess you wan bank on Chief Lomg Knife, for he's sure death om the
whites since one of them stole his daughter, Little Fawm, and done for
her."

"go easy on that Little Fawn talk .- and remember I ain't aimin' to
show myeelf to Long Enife." "

"There's a pair of brown eyes in this town I'd like to see with us,
but I reckom it can't be."

"You've been lucky so far, bdbut unless you lay off this woman stuff,
fortune ain't goin' to be '1th you allus.”™

" The nightly seesion at the nol Front.

Bnd of Part Three.

Part Four.
"llo.u. don't ever any more tricks like this om me. They
hust too - they hur too muoh!™

"Gome - comel! Great Spirit .- he ocall -« your sister."
"It is God"e will that I go, brother."

"Before 1 leave you, promise dhat you will not take vengeance on kamk

i
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"You ain't goin' to die, my little eister. God won't let you die."
"I seem you lovin' that gadbmoin' man, and you've got to pay."
"I'm comin' baok."™

A rising moom diseolves the blackmess of the night to look upon the
passing deeds of men, g

Then dawn and the westward trail,
With that which he wanted placed within his ZxmEm,grasp.
On the mayor and sheriff falls the burden of upholding the law,

"Mose's stepedaughter, Barbara, is gone. Must be with tho-mon train.”

"Innocent folks don't run away.”
A grief-stricken man in a new role.

"They' ;c tiucru that Moss'@ step.daughter killed him, and are goin'
)T her."

"I e'pose they mever thnnght bank robbers mgght of killed Moss,."

"ﬂhort have yop all thought o' goin' to see what'a happened
the bankt"

'N- here gum sccuses you of Moss's murder."

"Sheriff, before you mmmm arrest me, I got something to do. Them I'11
go with you peaceable."

"that don't gos You come with me now,"

"G0 easy, sheriff, for if I out loose with this gun you'll see shoot-
in* 1like you've omly read about in etory books."™

"All right, Osk -« geein' what it's for, you go."

End of Part Four.

Part Five, r

"I ain't fit to read a prayer for her pure spirit.”
Through iguorant, faithful 1ips to the throme of God.

r, Oh s and uth Thine ears comsider unu.:
hou na “;oiu at turl. For I am a ltnnen' uﬂ

"Thou knowest, larl‘ the seorets of our hurtl; shut not Thy mereiful
ears to our prayer. _

In the Arapaboe comntry, a danger land, when every darkened hour
um.m.n.ru-t‘.' = . "

-Imumuzm hours and Long Knife will -ttut__n dawn."”
Holpleess in the knowledge that her brother's safety depende om this
man. - :

"You keep your hands off my sieter."
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"You mind your ownm businecss or I%1l send you back to hand for musdere"

Dawn, and the attaock.
Flashing copper targets in a haze of desert dust,

"We might hold 'em off till our water gives out, but there's women
and children here to think about."

"They're drawn off now, Somebody's got to get thnugh their lines
and go for help before they hit us again."

The gallows, or worse than death for his sisters

A lull after hours of domrah fighting, dbut still surrounded by an
unseen ring of brown dea

A chance, one meesenger who might get thru.

End of Part Five,

Part Six. _

The last hope pimmed to the throat of a real friesds = Y
"It's his glove, Jeff. Find him, find himi"

"Your help will never reach here, but you're safe enough.™ .
"The girl has sent her damned dog for help."

"You can get thru the Indians’ lime tonight., Follow the dog and
shoot Him if you can."

"If you can't utu the loc. hold up the trail. If nﬁon geta thru
and learns, we're done."

A @ed-given imstinct and e faith well kepse
Another dawn, and a lone rider,

Vultures of the trail.

"That‘s Oak Miller's paint horse.,"

"Then we're dumm three to one with mo advantage -« Oak Miller with a
gun is my idea of hell."

"I reokon he oan't hit fellers he don't see," \

The Ciraele of Death slowly closes in,
crz on ever llngr%tl is "Vengeance, ILittle m'
af:u. he is here, he iz here."

-m and, Chidf Pu'lulnuhu‘tethtm
ill hﬂ as lu a8 ‘h tuu safe, you're safe.”

"One msn 1lome., sravexmmms man. I go."
"Oak Miller. Hell, I thought you was a army."
"That would is healin' fast,"
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"yes, I out the bullet out but there's somethin' wrong with this
.moiu' o ” 3

"He wae shot in the back goin' away from the train,”

"You figure he was shot by somebody im the traint"

"That shows why I was held up on the trail here."

"Yes, that's one of them, and there was t': m;ro. I got them alle®
"I kmow the three you've got, and I figure there's ome left."
"Pardner, I reckom you ran into a brace gm.".

"It was comin' to me, for I killed Moss, dbut I did it to save my

8igter.” ;

"MARK GEANGER!" .
"Him take my Little Fawn., My Little Fawn, she die."

»

"Se got the ome that was left,."

Out of the heat and death of the desert with their feet just touching
the land of promise,

FPinie.
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WILLIAM S. HART

Written for the screem by Bambet’ Massass -

—

Independence, Mismuri, in 1852, was the gateway of the fromtier
thru which passed the human tide bound to the land of the setting sun.
Nearby, the Missouri River flowed. At this frontier gateway Oak Miller
had pi-ly watohed for two years each coming thr for the man who
would meet Oak and death at the same time, Over the river highway two
years before the good steamer Valletta had borne Rose Miller, his sister,
to a oruel and bitter awakening. Unversed in the worldly way she had
listened to ke romantic wooing of ome Mark Granger, a 8t. Louis dandy,
When Hose discovered the true nature of her lover she threw herself over.
board in a frantic deesire to end her life, she ocould never face her bro-
ther and society again. BSut the captain had seen her jump and had sent
rescuers. : :

Oak Miller had been the most successful gambler in St. Louis. He
was known thruout the West as the master of his pr ofeseion, but he Wore
shipped but one thing in all the wor]}d, his little sister, and when he read
her note saying that she was running away with a man to be married on the
Valletta he read the truth which his sister did not kmow. The boat had
Juat steamed up the river but Oak Miller boaated the fastest horse in St,.
Louis, @ak found his esister weak and ill, wishing only to die, and onmly
hies great love brought the girl out of her listless despair. He made a
vow t0 wreak vengeance on this man, and a piecture of a smooth-faced hand.
some dandy was hie only guide. :

And mo, for two years Oak Miller dealt cards at the Red Front
saloon in Independence, waiting and watohing for the time when he counld
desl death to the guilty ceme & day when two men rode imto Independ-
ence who were to hold cards Osk's life; pne a handsome youth of happy-
go=lucky epirit, the other a cold, calomlating man who Rid his past bogu
a blaock beards During these years Rose Miller had failen prey to the
ravages of a dread disease and was slowly fading away. Rose and her bro-
ther bhad made at least one friend in Independence, a girl named Barbara,

a brownee beauty, stepdaughter of the village banker who had made of

& household drudge, as well as foroing her to serve as cashier in his bank,
But Barbara had remained untainted and e in mind; each ‘I_{ she devoted
her spare time to Barbara., Her stepfather, Eliphalet Moss, by nature a
narrow, mean and selfish, and Barbara had iurncl to dietrust him and never

ent a waking or sk ep moment without the companionship of a glant
:{Idk holll_. e

- The "banking office," of Oak Miller, was the gambling room of the

Red rromnt saloon where the gentlemen of ependence were want to gather

ulmurtth hounﬁonnummhmutnt rte in the game

- of Oak's life joined him in a of poker, Oak Miller wae in love, i
Played carelessly, and the black bearded stranger grew slated, and ven. :

tured a remark about having some to deposit with his br¢ ed ocaahier

at the bank the following morning. Miller came to his senses in & me-

 ment and the ‘stranger began to lame; he proved a tad lower and 8086w

ingly of Llwbm agein. The youth spramg to his feet and dashed a deok of




-fm

)

cards acrose the other's face. The stranger jumped and drawing & gun from
Bis holester ﬁnd' but Oak Miller had drawnm his bullet, knocking the gun

from the stranger's nhand. The boy thanked Oak for saving his life and de-
mrted, leaving Oak with the thought that omly a lover could have acted ®o.

pBut with the morning sunlight suspiciom vanished and at their lover's
rendesvous Oak and Barbara plighted their troth, while the evil, lustful
face of Eliphalet Moss epied upon them from the shelter of a convenient
bush. T

~ In those days of frontier life there was no greater villain than
@il Brendoh and he and two other ruffians brought news to the bdlack-bearded
stranger, and he laid hies plans, "Wednesday morning at sunup the richest
wagon train of the year is h"il' here with a freasure chest -- and we
g0 along. When we leave the Arapahoe country I get lost and wander into
the village of 0ld Chief Long Knife."™ Brendon continued, "I tell the
Chief where he can get stores for the winter, and many ponies =nd white
squaws for hie braves if he leaves one wagon for his white friends.™

That night ae Vak Miller worked at his “"banking business™ a strange
puxx viepitor came to his faro table, It was Jeff, Barbara's giant black
hound, ‘the dog put his paws on Oak's knees and barked until Oak left the
game and followed him to the remdeszvous where Osk and parbara plighted
their troth, there he beheld a sight that held him sticken dumbe There
stood Barbara, hie Barbara, with the youth,

The glant black hound followed tim dejected gambler down the trail
towards his oabdbin when the indiam girl who aoted as Rose 's persomal
servant ceme runuimg to him, ory inchherently, "Come -.come! Great

it, he call your sister.®™ In the little cabin he found his eieter,
ing. vVainly andeavored to imbue her with strength, but Lose knew
that death was near.

When Barbara returned to her home inmocent of the turmoil she had
ereated withim the soul of Oak Miller, she found Eliphalet Mose awaiting
her, Thies vile beast hac seen her with Oak Miller and he now proposed
to force his umnaturel will upon her. "I seen you lovin' this gamblin'
man," he told her, "an' jyou've got to pay. I'm comin'’ baock. You leave
your doer molto‘ on the inside," _

And Eliphalet Mose t his word .. for when the sun rose the next
mor &% dawned upom hie limp, thisted body lyimg across the threshold
| 34 a's shacks ) '

-

With the sunrise the richest wagon traim of the year took its dee
parture and with it went Barbara and the youth. Also there traveled the
black bearded stranger whose smile wae one of happy triumph, the devil had
placed that which he wanted in & evil handas,

Independence was chaken to ite depthe that morming by the discovery
of the murder of a prominent oitisem., Barbara, Moes' ste ter had
umn::i therefore, the mayor and sheriff were want to place the guilt

on her. ler was a grief stricken man but he still worshipped at
the shrine of beloved. r he overheard the comversation of the .
sheriff and mayor he pro to reb the Wagon Train Bank and leave such

articles of his as would be necessary to place the guilt om him,
sheriff after searching the bank for evidence Miller with the
statement; "“This :rr gun accuses you of Moss' or," I;P made -no
reaistance to arrest, but it wae finally agreed By the sheriff and mob to
allow buy hie 1ittle sister before he was locked up.
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And so0, Oak Miller and the faithful 1it3le Indian girl were Rose's
only mournerse As® they knelt by the newly-made grave, Oak opened a Bible
and the Indian girl waited for the ceremony., Oak felt in his heart that
he was not fit to read a prayer for his sister's pure spirit, and @0 per.
suaded the Indian girl to repeat the words as he read them.

Treachery hovered over the wagon train on the desert trail, the
Indisns were to attack at dawn. But gtill another conquest had been enter-
ed upon, the blackbearded str r knew of the murder of Eliphalet Mosa
and he held Barbara and the youth im his power, and he took liberties
with Barbara much to the bitter resentment of %he youth, but they could do
nothing., That night the stranger took the final step towards completing
hie plansj he shaved, and the smooth face revealed Mark Granter, dut his
identity meant nothing to the boy and the girl, they knew kim only aes a
lustful rascal to be feared. .

With the dawn came the dreaded attaok of the Arapahoes, and it was
negessary that some go for help. Barbara's brother, Harry, @ ed
forward and volunteered, but the treacherous Granger was not going to
800 his carefully laid plans wrecked in that way. When Harry had crawled
but a few yardas a bullet from Granfer's gun brought him down. After Bar-
bara's grief came rage againat the Indians whom she thought respomsible.
Her eyes fell on her faithful hound, he might get thru., She soribbled a
note to the one man in the world who would come to their aid, Oak Miller.
She tied the note to Jeff's collar, and from her bosom ehe took Qak's glove
and let the hound smell it, then she appealed to the dog to go t0 him, and
Jeff was away like the wind. Godegiven inctinet served the black hound
well for he went straight to the Red Fromt saloom. He counld not find Oak
at his acoustomed place because the Red Front was closed; he picked .:z the
soent whioh ded to the village Jail. Ineide his cell Oak T he the
dog whine, By the moonlight rays Oak Mille# read of the at on the
mon train and Barbara's 4 r. He threw himself to the earthen floor

started tearing frantic at the dirt with his bare hande, with Jeff
following hies example on the outside, _

On the trail Osk Miller met up with Gil Brendom and two others who
had gone out to head off any help which might be coming to the wagom train.
These Oak soom disposed of and was again on his way to the re « A8
the Cirole of Death slowly closed in oh the wagon traim scmet pened
to ochange Chief Long Knife's plans; ome warrior after amother pitohed off
his poay. Oak Miller fought wisely, with rifle and revolver he :lntc‘
from rook to rock, shooting from firef ome place then another, The brave
Tut Seng Eui%e e 30 shasoe, B il Brom A Doy pedty meBeds proten

w no ¢l ), he fell from his pony badl . n
and diepidiSed at the loes of their leader the J '-B:l turned their
ponies and fled im disorder. The ohief esuffered h 1f to be lifted
ocaptive into the saddle and together, white man and Indian, made their way
to the wagon traim,

Barbara rushed out to Oak's arms and led him to where Harry
stretohed s mattreas on the « Oak examined the boy's wo
and found that it was healing « Qak knelt by Harry, "Fardner,"
said, *I reockon you ran into a brw.' The boy wae ¢« "It was
comin' to me,"™ he replied, "for I. Moess, but I dia !t to save my
sister.,® JFor the first time Oak Miller realised the truth and his Joy was
unbounded when he looked into sarbara's eyes and found true love there.

Oak MiJ at Mark ﬂc in astonisbment, he advanced like
& panthex upom hie and shouted the hated name of Granger.” e
had but ome desire as he gased imto the smooth face of &ds man who was re-
spomsible for hies sister's death. Granger made no s as Oak's hande

sank into his neck, he stood cravenly fascinated, But there was one spece
tator to the drems who was as sstonished and interested as Oak Mfller at
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the appearance of Mark Grangers. It was old Chief Enife. As Granger
struggled in Oak's ﬁ; the anng:; felt the body of the man leap, then
relax and surge to ground. stood gaping in smasement for

Enife had drawn a weapon and semt it flashing into Granger's backe Ghief
Long Knife eaw mo ome as he spoke, "Him take my Little Fawn, My Little Fawn,

she die." -

The feet of sarbara, Harry and Oak just touched the Land of !roniu.
but Harry made his decision, he said to them, “God's justice must be done.
I'm going back with you."

And Osak Miller replied: "I reckom God done what has been done.
We ain't goin' back, we're goin' on." : ¥
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Facts Regarding William S. Hart and His New Paramount Picture,

“White Oak”, a Thrilling Story of Gold-Rush-Days

EVER in recent years has a more
masterful drama of the old west
been presented to the publie than *‘ White
Oak,”” William S. Hart’s newest Para-
mount pieture. It is virile, it is touching,
the heart interest is intense, the desert
scenes are like visions of the past to prove
to us the trials and perils the pioneers
had to contend with in their struggle to
blaze the pathway for future civilization.
Mr. Hart is at his best in this photo-
play, a picturesque, commanding re
every inch a man—sterling, true and hon-
orable despite his calling—a bler.
And he proves that his name of Oak Mil-
ler, really stands for ‘“White Oak,”’ for
he is white all the way through.

Story by William S. Hart

This is another of William S. Hart's
own econceptions, A story of a period
which to him is an open book™it is s
period he loves—the early days of the
west, the days of the prairie schooner, the
wagon trains, the long and perilous jour-
neys across the deserts and mountains
with hidden enemies lurking in ambush.
It is a colorful story, with vivid action
and contrasts that are startling in their
conception. It is the age old tale of love
and passion and the lust of men for
wealth. It is the story of man's inhu-
manity to man and woman; of a strong
man'’s battle and of a girl’s true affection.
It is a compelling, suspenseful, heart-
throbbing pieture and one that rings the
note of truth at every turn.

Bennet Musson, Scenarist
The seenario is by Bennet Musson, a
talented writer, who was in full sympathy
with Mr. Hart’s ideas and transferred
them to continuity form with rare skill.

Lambert Hillyer, Director

Lambert Hillyer, responsible for all Mr.
Hart's productions from a direstorial
standpoint, directed ‘ White Oak.'” There
were river scenes when it was necessary
for the star and others to dive into the
icy waters; there were scenes on the des-
ert, when ﬁm and weeks were spent un-
der trying eonditions almost as primitive
as the actuality. And in each instance,
the director, with his usual skill, proved

William S. Hart
himself invineible. In the finer shaded
episodes, the moments of love and ro-
mance he was thoroughly at home as in
the thrilling events as when the wagon
train is attacked by Indians.
A Splendid Cast

Vola Vale as leading woman, lends the
touch of womanly sweetness to a rugged
story of hard days in a hard and unyield-
ing land. Her acting is exquisite and she
is an ideal heroine. Alexander Gaden is
the most impressive of heavies—an oily
villain whose smooth ways mask the pro-
verbial wolf beneath. Bert Sprotte has a
most remarkable character role as an el-
derly and vieious step father to the hero-
ine, a psalm singing reprobate whose
heart is black with passion. His work is
fine and his make up a masterpiece. Rob-
ert Walker has a sympathetic role. There
are other fine players and the east is a
perfect one. William S. Hart is naturally
the dominant figure as Oak Miller, gentle-
man bler, with & heart as sturdy as the
tree for which he is named.

Scenes that Tell the Story

The wagon train treking across -the
desert to the land of promise in the far

west.
The attack on the wagon train by the
Indians—the Arapahoe redskins who seek

vengeance because of the
chief’s daughter by a white vi
hThewar:ingt;mtwO;kHﬂlubythe

eroine when the need is desperate, b
-means of a faithful dog. g

How the dog helps dig Miller’s way out
of prison where he is confined for g mur-
der he did not eommit.

How the dog leads him back to the
wagon train and how, single handed, he

done the

woman he loves.

The scenes on the river and the old time
*‘stern wheeler’’ steamboat and Miller’s
thrilling rescue of his own sister,

The slaying of the banker and the mys-
tery surrounding the crime to which Mil
ler confesses in a moment of self-sacrifice

The scenes with the wagon
picturesque characters of the fig

ties, the renegades, the Indians,
hearted pioneers and most of

LN
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trepid, resourceful, loyal and brave Oak
Miller himself—a man standing head and
shoulders above his fellows even in those

days when manhood was at its high
as well as lowest.

_The gambling hall scenes, '&Tm of
time. A real western frontier village,
with all its quaint, terrible, and startling
characteristics, Frontier the loves
of men for good and evil and & girl's
fight for life. The pathetic moment at the
grave of Miller’s sister with only a little
Indian girl and the gambler to speed the
sainted soul to its final rest by
uttered humbly from untutored lips.

A picture to hold till the breath comes
in gasps of suspense. A picture i
torie quality, a celluloid record of a time
that has gone forever but which formed
the foundation stone of our western eivili-
zation of today.

Joe Aungust, A. 8. C,, Cameraman

4

3

dians of the wagon train and the
gkinned enemy were made, m
art and skill to gain the marvelous
effects that were achieved.

if It’s a Paramount Picture, It’s the Best -s},ow'-iﬁ'
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wrests victory from defeat and rescues the -

. -



William S. Hart i

“WHITE OAK”

Awﬂelwe

'# Hints on How to Put this Picture Across ¥

Here Are Entertaining Facts For Motion Picture Fans For Your

\
\
OROTHY C—You seem to think that William 8. Hart has left the
seregn forever. This is an error. Mr, Hart will be seen in his
latest western Paramount pieture ‘‘White Oak,’’' at this theatre in the
near future. Yes, Mr. Hart has many sdmirers and they doubtless will
enjoy his latest screem portrayal.
ADMIRER—William 8, Hart’s latest Paramount picture, ‘‘White
Ouak,'’ deals with the adventures of Oak Miller, a ‘‘gamblin’' man’’ on

. the frontier in the early fifties. He is brave, resourceful and he wins the

love of a fine girl in & novel manner. Don’t miss this sereen romanee,
and we’re sure you won't if you are n Hart admirer as you claim to be,
CHILENO—William 8. Hart's woman in ‘‘White Ouk,”’ his
latest Paramount picture which will be shown at this theastre mext month,
is Vola Vale. She is a charming actress who has ap, in several Ince
ﬂelm and she scored ‘a hit with Enid Bennett in ‘““Happy Though
ed,’”’ & Paramount. She has a delightful role in ‘‘ White Oak,’’ of
which she makes the most. This is her second appearance in a W
8. Hart picture. :

Theatre Programmes 3

FILM FAN—It is not surprising that you whould be a William B.
Hart fan. Every man and woman who loves to see strong red-blooded
men on the sereen; find their ideal in Mr. Hart’s portrayals. His Intest
Paramount picture is ‘* White Oak,’’ a western pieture in which he is sesn
as a gambler of the old school, brave, resourceful and strietly honorable,
Thrills? BSee the picture when it and you'll say there are plenty of
m N . =

CURIOUB—Lambert Hillyer directed William 8. Hart's new Paramount
pleture, ‘White Ouk,’’ which will be seen at this theatre at an early date,
:i;lt he has done exceptionally good work in this produetion, reports

icate.

JERRY A.—Joe A A. B. C, (American Society of Cinematogra:
phers) photographed W Al e gl picture, ‘‘ White

’* Mr. August is especially adept in his photography of desert
solitudes and is noted for his be’ntifnt night c!:et..

Sketches of Principal Players in WilliamS. Hart’s Picture, “White Oak”’

ILLIAM S. HART—Born in Nowburgh, N.  amateur theatricals at an early age. Joined | pictures, including ‘‘Blue Jeans,'” ‘*City of Com.

forces in 1016 and was

Biograph
Returned to New York at fifteen and at nine- | for two years, m-mh;llam “'im"’! b to | $trong character role in ‘‘White Osk.’’
“The of

teen -uﬁm_wmn-ﬂ.!n.m- took in a Jesse L.
mhﬁ:’.‘ support of many stars. His ." Later played in

versal | Fades,”” ‘‘Burglar by Proxy’'’ and others. Has
His | BERT SPROTTE—Born in Germany. Was on

sereen career ten years nulhaalﬂnu in | Father,’’ a Paramount, and Enid Ben- | stage for fifteon yoars, seven of which were spent
tures

numerous Paramount Lﬁcu.f-t‘r

8. Hart's 1 womsn in ‘‘White Oak.”’
1888, Played in. musical eomedies and

"' Ts William | in stoek work in Oh und
nmwﬂhnlm gk, o

5 producer given in
the screen world a series of stor pleture sue- ROBERT WALKER—Born in Bethlehem, Pu., | tures. mwm&mtﬂ“
latest. Yatos,'' ¢

k Munroe,”” ‘‘Breed of 4

cesses, began
VOLA VALE—Born in New York. Played in | sercen carcer in 1015, Has appeared in numerous | and has fino charncter part in ** White ”
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William S. Hetin—————** \W HITE O A K ’’— A Paramount Picture

#8 Romantic Western Story--Press Reviews #

WILLIAM S. HART IS A GAMBLIN' MAN IN

His Latest Western Paramoun! Picture Production
AK MILLER is a plain, whole-hearted, brave gamblin’ man
with & mission in life—to punish the man who had deceived
his sister Rose whom he had wooed with but one purpose, that of
possessing her without ret her love. For two years, Oak
had been stationed at Independence, Mo., the gateway to the
golden west in the hope of meeting Mark Granger, the scoundrel
he was after. Oak dealt cards at the Red Front saloon and kept
a careful eye upon Rose who was fading away like a flower,
tenderly cared for by Barbara, a beautiful young woman whom
Oak had learned to love.

Eliphalet Moss, a sanctimonious rascal, step-father of Bar-
bara, coveted her with an unholy passion, and he protested
against her daily visits to Oak’s shack where she eared for Rose.
Granger, heavily bearded, drifted into the town and engaged in
a card game with Oak at the Red Front. But Oak failed to re.
cognize in him the man he was after, though there was some-
thing about the man that awakened resentment in his heart.
Granger had met Barbara at her step-father’s bank and he made
up his mind to possess her if possible.

Granger receives word from a confederate that a rich wagon

train would soon start for the Arapahoe country and plans are

“WHITE OAK "
The Cast

Oak Miller, s gamblin' man. ................. William 8. Hart
Barbara, T R ] DA Vola Vale
Mark o S DR
Harry, B 4 PN WA d.0o0 s A u::wm-
Eliphalet N A S OO, &
Rose Miller, Onk’s sister. . .......................
Long Knife, an Indian chief.............. Chief Standing Bear
made to the ts to Chief Long Knife, a
Indian chi who hates the whites with a deadly hatred now
that his daughter Little Fawn, has been misused by a white man

her step-father watches, they plight their troth. That night he
tries to enter her Mnnd?; shot to death hy Barbara’s brother
Harry, a tool of Granger’s and in the train ‘which leaves In.
depanéanea the same morning, Barbara is numbered among the
women.

Barbara was suspected of the erime, and to save her, Oak

robs Moss® bank and leaves evidence pointing to him as the rob- |

ber. He then spreads the rt that Moss was killed by the
bank robber and not by B:ﬁn. Following a search, Oak is
m“ﬁ.p.m.g"" o 5 ity Tha magsn ot to the TpMAE v
to e to the ng. He

makes Yove to Barbara who repulses him with loa
night he “‘loses’’ himself and the next day the train is attacked
by Indians. Help was needed—who would pass through the
circle of death and go back for ha&f‘mmm ’s brother vol-
. . Barbara seribbles
a note to Oak Miller, ties it to the collar of Jeff, a giant black
houf:tindj.?ie Indml::dm t'"::m.: is i‘.?.m,’f s ‘oi'm
e jail at ence, 'or means of es-
eape to go to Barbara's aid. He is digging on the inside when

If It’s a Paramount Picture, It’s the Best Show in Tos

SNAPPY REVIEWS FOR NEWSPAPERS OF

William S. Hart's Great Western Paramount Picture

“WHITE 0AK”

ILLIAM S, HART in a new thrilling western photoplay |

This announcement was sufficient to R G e
theatre last night when ‘‘White Oak,”” a story whitten by Mr.
Hart himself, was presented. Did it score?! Well, rather.

In this Paramount photoplay, Mr. Hart is seen as a breezy,
gritty gamblin’ man in the west of the early fifties. His sister
ﬁuusmﬂtdmhwﬁfomﬁniﬂo&e
river from a steambgat to escape a and he plans
vengeance, Thegiﬂhelovuﬁim;mmhinyhiehhnm—
bushed by Indians, and Oak .wgk;thtid.ofu’log,m

W

man is as usual, effective and thoroughly artistic. Vola Vale
proves herself an adorable leading woman, while the mpgmrﬂng
ers, notably Alexander Gaden, Robert Walker, Bert Sprotte,
en Holley and Chief Standing Bear are excellent. The pho-
tography is superb. =

William S, Hart in New Picture, “White Oak”
William 8. Hart's admirers turned out in force when his

latest Paramount picture of the west, ‘*‘ White Oak,”” was ghown
(7 T i e theatre yesterday. i

ander (Gaden, Robert Walker, Bert Sprotte and Helen Holley
left little to be desired.

William S. Hart Scores Again in “White Oak”

William 8. Hart scored sgain when his latest Paramount
picture, ‘“White Oak’* was shown to delighted audiences at the
......... theatre yesterday. This is a western photoplay of
the sort which all of Mr. Hart’s admirers hugely enjoy. '

he hears Jeff's whine, The mjunp to the window
the note and reads it. his
makes the dirt fly on the outside. Within a few

;
i
i
i
e

the dog, starts across the '

of the ambusecade with his rifle and reve
bring down several of the sa . th
'S‘h‘ohamimnu,mngo'dby ’uqid,pnt'th

3

While Oak and Barbara ennﬂmu,ﬂmzt
pmhumdhmmbylmmau
who had betrayed Little Fawn. Oak seizes Granger and
mutrnuﬂn‘wim Knife throws his knife into
back, : . The work of vengeance
bara tells she is ready to go back with him,
westward, he announces that *‘ we're goin' on.”
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A Paramount Picture

Willam . Hat “WHITE OAK"
™ Three-Column Press Ad-Mats or Electros #8

(_‘;very side of "Big Bill" Hart and

the whole of the frontier West.
In a love story loaded with thrills that
go off like a fusillade.
ey - A William 8. Hart Production . e e A SC.

Ad No. 3A. You Cam Make It Shallower If You Wish by Remeving Top Row of Heads from Cut.

| #f It’s a Paramount Picture, It’s the Best Show in To \




William S. Hart i A Paramount Picture

“WHITE OAK"
5 Production Cuts and Supplementafy Ad Q

William S Hart

5::.";"3:5“{'.‘.'&'.2."‘&. et S MACK SENNETT

{ J

Sece li! Tingle! Judge for yourself! Cunudy HWHITE m
Paramount Picture

Production Cat IPB

Voo i THEAT RE 5700 soc
Es=—m—me === al===

Two Column Ad With Supplementary Cut 2AS

Y - I

William 8 Hart and Vola Vale
in a Scene from the Paramount Picture..White Oak’
Production Cut 2P

William S Hart and Vola Vale

in & Soeme from the Paramount Pictune
* White Oak'’
Production Cut 1PA

If It’s a Paramount Piétizre, It’s the Best Show in Town
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William S. Hart i

“WHITE OAK "’ —A Pummount Pictus

WHITE ALL THROUGH IS
. Chief Character in William S. Harl's

“WHITE 0AK”

WEY ¢ White ©ak?’’ This is why: The chief
eharacter in this new Parnmount Picture
produced by Wiliam 8. Hart which will be
seen next ...... st the ........ theatre, is Onk
Miller, s gambler, and a man with a heart of
gold. He is white by nature, in the ealloguial
sense. White as the Oak whose name he bears
—what better cognomen than ‘‘White’” Oak{
Thus the reason for the title of one of the most
vivid pictures of pioneer days that has ever
been produced, It is by Mr. Hart, Bennet Mus-
son wrote the scenario and Lambert Hillyer was
director. Vola Vale makes a very sympathetic
heroine.

Like Frederick Remington paintings are some
of the seenes phowing the long wagon train
making its arduous way aeross the desert, the
attacks of the Indians on the emigrants, the
scenes in the compound formed by the surround-
ing prairie schooners and some of the types of
old scouts, trappers and plainsmen,

It is & historieal document with & wonderful
story of hardship, privation, fighting, villainy,
love, honor and justice, with a plot that is filled
with vitality and mystery—an- entertainment
that thrills and sets the blood surging through
your veins. .

##White Onk'’ is one of the finest things deal-
ing with the early west, that Mr. Hart has done
for the screen.

- DOG A TRAINED ACTOR
Does Wonderful Feats in William S.
Hart’s Picture, “White Oak”
There is a remarkable dog in William 8. Hart’s

new Paramount pieture, ‘‘ White Ouk,’” which

comes to the ........ thestre mext ....... In

uem,wemium:--‘ctm.u'

emigrant train surrounded by Imdians, through
the eirele of desth to n pioneer settlement where
Oak Miller, n gambler, impersonated by Mr. Hart
is in jail aceused of murder. The dog follows the
Sere by digging & hole en tha outéide while the
en] [ on the outdide while the
prnmdipishh. Then the dog follows Osk
who is mounted on a fast pony and both return
to the beleagured wagon train where they arrive
in the nick of time to save the emigran
death. The dog is & fine example of the intelli-
gent canines employed in motion pictures.

Last Showing of “White Oak”
Those who have not seen Willlam 8. Hart in
his lntest western picture, ‘ White Oak’’ now on
view atthe .......... theatre, may do so today,
a8 tho last showing will take place tonight.
It is distinetly worth while for all who like

artistic western dramas of the William S. Hart
brand. Vola Vale is his leading woman.

¥ Stories to Catch Motion Picture Fans #%

GAMBLER SAVES TRAIN IN

William §. Hart’s Paramount Picture

“WHITE 0AK”

NE of the most unusual, original and thril-

ling incidents in ** White Ouk,”” William 8.
Hart’s new Paramount photoplay, which will be
shown at the ........ theatre next ...... , in
that in which Mr. Hart in the character of Oak
Miller, & gambler saves a wagon train from In-
dinns single handed, by changing his base of
operations from point to point and shooting first
with a pistol and then with a rifle,

Attacked from the rear, the savages suppose
that this is the fire of a considerable body of at-
tackers, and slso the deadly aim of the marks-
man diseoncerts them and they draw off, thus
giving the emigrants a chance to rally and turn

pionecers and the dastardly work of a smooth
villain, It tells a charming love story as well,
Vols Vale and Mr. Hart being the prin
The story is an original by Wm. 8, Hart
Bennet Musson did the eontinuity.

All who have read the early history of
emigrant trains of prairie schoomers, or
have marveled at the bravery of the

women of those will
sible to invesi it. The material was a
Mr. Hart made excellent uss of it,

THE “CIRCLE OF DEATH”
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Hart in * Wolves of the Bail”” is. his leading

SPLENDID RIVER IN
William 8. Har¥s Big Western Piclure

“WHITE' 0AK”

Smmuurhuwmﬂuﬁntlm
of the journey westward the pioneers had to
make in the days of gold, have been exe

ly well done in ‘* White Oak,’’ William 8. Hart’s
latest Paramount pieture, which comes to the

who will be remembered as Mr. Hart’s leading
woman in ‘‘ Wolves of the Rail."’ Of long stage
experience and t dramatic subcesses, Al-
exander Gaden portrays the villian, while other

. important roles are in the capable hands of Rob-

ert Walker, Bert Sprotte, Helen Holley, and
Chief Standing Béar, |

William S. Hart Coming

Willinm 8. Hart will be seen at the ..........
theatrs mext .......... , in his latest Paramount
production of ‘' White Osk,’’ a western pieture
in which he has the part of a gambler who is
white all through as the oak whose name he
bears, Vola Vale is his leading woman. -

“White Oak” Strong Picture
One of the best Paramount pletures seen heore
in a long time is William 8. Hart's photoplay
“4White Oak,”” which is on view at the ....... ¢
thestre this week. Mr, Hart’s portrayals of
Oak Miller, » brave gambler is most artistic. His
support headed by Vola Vale is quite satiafactory.

ight

If It’s a Paramount PTc_ture, l__;’s th: Best
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“WHITE O A K ''——A Paramount Picture |

#& Special Story for Sunday Newspape'rs' .

William S. Hart Talks of Pioneer Days Treated in His New Vehicle,
“White Oak”, a Great Paramount Picture of the West

N the pioneer days, when the hardy adventurers left Inde-

pendence, Missouri, en route to the land of gold, they took
their lives in their hands and frequently lost them. Usually
many succumbed from the rigors of the journey, even if they
escaped the marauding Indians. Each wagon train had a guide
who was literally ‘‘ecaptain of the ship.”

William S. Hart, stag of the Paramount pieture ** White Oak”’
which comes to the ........ theatre next ...... and which
deals with this period in American history, told graphically
how these caravans of prairie schooners were formed.

““The guide was selected for his prowess and worth,” said
Mr. Hart. ‘‘He had full power over his charges. He could mar-
ry, divoree, dispense justice, even to the extreme penalty if
need be, and his word was absolute law. Thif was essential be-
cause the trip was one attended by grave peril and someone
had to be the court of last resort. In one of my former pic-
tures, ‘Wagon Tracks,’ | depicted such a guide myself. In the
present story, I am a gambler—there were many such who
came west with the wagon trains. It so happens that the char-
acter I am playing, however, is a decent fellow at heart and

‘really a brave and just man. The period is fascinating and 1

believe the story I have written is a good one, because I am
familiar with the history of those times and have full apprecia-
tion of the possibilities for character development and situation
of dramatie character in those early days.’’

Mr. Hart made many of. the finest scenes on location near
Vietorville, where the vast desert is exactly like that of the
mid-west in the fifties. Some wonderful riding is & feature of
the story. Also, an attack by Indians is shown in whieh three
hundred redskins take part, cireling about the hapless wagon
train. From behind the barricade, the hardy pioneers pour a
deadly hail of lead into the ranks of the red foe. A thrilling
rescue issshown.

Vola ‘Vale, pretty and garbed in the voluminous sKirts and
pantalettes of the time, is leading woman. Mr. Hart is a com-

men and punchers take the roles of the pioneers and the rene-
gades who connive at the disaster of the heroes of

trails. ‘*White Oak'" should prove one of the most powerful
dramas of the old west ever produced by Mr. Hart.

William S. Hart Scores Bullseye Again!
in His New Paramount Picture
“WHITE OAK”

The story of a gamblin’ man who was white all through and who
-gallantly braved death a hundred times to save his fellows.
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plains.

A photoplay of the gold rush days which will live long in the
memory of\all who see it--a veritable screen idyl of the arid

aTata"aTal

Another superb achievement by the greatest exponent of drama-
tic cha.ra_cters of the West ever identified with the screen.

A" a"aATa"A"AA"

The Best Picture William S. Hart Has Ever Made

If I’s a Paramount Picture, It’s the Best Show in Town
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By William 8. Hart —kdq{:.‘ by Bennet Musson — Directed by Lambert Hillyer® 2
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”WHITE (O A K ’’———A Paramount Picture

HEN the Missouri river was the highway
to the desert wastes and gold-veined moun-
taing of the Great West. 1
Mark Grunger, endowed with the manner of
a saint and the soul of a woll.
A St. Louis temple to the goddess of chance.

Ouk Miller, king of the Missouri river dealers,

Night, and a moonlit race along the silver
river.

shrver e

My name is Oak Miller. My little sister is
aboard and I'Il find her if I have to take your
damned boat apart.’’

A face the flames of hatred burn into the
memory of Oak. Miller.

Independence, Missouri, the gateway to a land
of damger and riches, where Osk Miller watches
the throng from ench incoming boat for another
who will meet him and death at the sume time.

In love, but both blind to the fact that it is
mutidal,

Eliphalet Mosa, Barbara's step-father, and pro-
prietor of the Wagon Train Bank, who pma
on his knees one day in the week and on the
community the other six.

“It's not what & man is that ¢counts, but what
he will be.”

£k
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A lull after hours of desperate fighting, but
still surrounded by an unseen ring of brown
death. P

B

A chance;, one pessenger who might get thru.

friend,

“It's bis glove, Jeff. Find him, find him!"’

‘“The girl has sent her damned dog for help.’"

A God-given instinet and a faith well kept,

Another dawn; and a lm!e rider.

The Cirele of Death slowly eloses in.

“Yeu, I'm nlone, and, Chief, you're goin'
bnek with me to that wagon train, and just as
long as the train's safe, you're safe.’’

“‘Onk Miller. Hell, I thought you was an
army.'’ -

““Pardner, I rockon you ran into a braee
pme' LA

““1t was comin' to me, for T killed Mosn, but I

Out of the heat and death of the desert with
their feet just touching the land of promise.
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A Paramount Picture

“*WHITE OAK?”

# Punchy Posters to Pull Business : 1K

- — ——— s S ——

Three Sheet—3A

INSERT CARD
ON PAGE No. 2.

SEE THE- LOBBY AND |

LOBBY PHOTO AND
SLID& WITH ACCES-
80 LIST PRICE
ON PAGE No, 11,

One Sheet—IA




This document is from the Library of Congress
“Motion Picture Copyright Descriptions Collection,
1912-1977”

Collections Summary:

The Motion Picture Copyright Descriptions Collection, Class L and Class M, consists of forms, abstracts,

plot summaries, dialogue and continuity scripts, press kits, publicity and other material, submitted for the

purpose of enabling descriptive cataloging for motion picture photoplays registered with the United States
Copyright Office under Class L and Class M from 1912-1977.

Class L Finding Aid:
https://hdl.loc.gov/loc.mbrsmi/eadmbrsmi.mi1020004

Class M Finding Aid:
https://hdl.loc.gov/loc.mbrsmi/eadmbrsmi.mi021002
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